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SOMETHING in the juicy blades of
blue grass, in the clear water flowingfrom the limestone hills, in the
glint of the yellow sunlight which
warms the paddocks throughout the
long waiting days of development,
something.who can tell what?.made

the State of Kentucky famous for her
horses, and the city of Lexington, the centre
of the Blue Grass region, the well bred
horse's home.
New York millionnaires, when it was demonstratedbeyond the shadow of a doubt that

the racer born and bred in the heart of the
blue grass was superior in all things to one
reared in any other State in the Union, beganturning their attention to the possibilitiesof that State, until to-day around Lexington,as a focus, there are grouped many
of the most famous stock farms in the world.
Among the first of the New Yorkers was

Mr. L. V. Harkness, who was soon followed
by Mr. August Belmont. Others who are
grouped about the town, within a radius of
eight miles or more, are Mr. Foxhall Keene,
Mr. Peter Duryea, Mr. J. B. Haggin, Colonel
Pepper, Senator Van Meter, Mr. Lesher
ami me two ijiusuii uiuLiiers, nowara ana
Richard.
At first these men went to Kentucky merelyto establish breeding places and nurseries

for promising colts, but somehow, as they
repeatedly went down to see how the horses
were getting along, the charming climate,
landscape and customs grew upon them
and they built homes near their training
stables, and the homes are beautiful. Mr.
Harkness bought the old Walnut Hall track
and more in the vicinity, until he has a farm
of two thousand acres of rolling meadow
and woodland close to Lexington.
It is call»d Walnut Hall farm, after the

mansion house, a spacious colonial structure
built by Victor Flournoy, a planter of the

Pigeon Raising
Commuter Tells the Secret <

Sqt
YES," remarked the commuter

from up Elmsford way, "I raise
a few feathered fowl between
times, but I can't give my entire
attention to it, and I don't declaremany dividends, but I have
fun with it in a quiet way.

There's ducks, for instance. Did you ever

hear of a duck laying two eggs a day? No?
Well, I'm telling I've got ducks that will do
it every now and then, and three eggs every
two days is not at all uncommon. Duck
»;w ar« wnrth mnncv in market, too. I
tried Pekins first, but that brand sheds their
feathers all the year 'round, and the place
got to looking so much like it was covered
with snow that vegetables wouldn't grow,
and it killed all the fruit. Then I got rid
of my Pekins and one day in Washington
Market I got some ducks called Indian Runners.don'tknow why, because Indians don't
run to eggs like them ducks do. They are
the ones that lay two eggs a day on a spurt.

a I'm short on ducks now, though, because
the dern drake killed a hen or two for me,
and one day I caught him thrashing one
around the yard and I knocked his head off.
"But pigeons are my long suit, and my

H boy helps me with them. We started in
with eight and now we've got over two huridred.You see a pigeon lays two eggs, and
in about nineteen days they are hatched.
They are mighty particular, too, and if you,
happen just to touch an egg in the nest the

f pigeon is done with it for good. Have to lift
'em out with a spoon if you want to change
them. There's money in squabs; three dollarsa dozen over in Tarrytown, where the
squabocrats live, and can sell all we raise.
A squab is ready for market when it is three
weeks old, or two weeks if it is very fat.
But three weeks is the regulation age, which
is just before its feathers begin to grow and
it is beginning to stop squealing. Young
squabs are called 'squealers.' After the
feathers start the squab gets hard and isn't
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early thirties and a descendant of the Cavaliers,who owned several hundred slave;
and much property in the South. Everj
door in the old house, it is said, is mad<
from solid walnut cut from the adjacen
woodlands, and the interior is all of carvec
walnut. Even the floors are of the samt
material. After purchasing the place Mr
Harkness spent thousands of dollars ir
modern improvements, and to-day it is on<
of ihe most complete stock farms of Lexington.
'Paradise of the Thoroughbred.
The home of the horse about Lexington is

really a beautiful park. Each millionnairc
tries to outdo his neighbor in the matter ol
improvements. Everywhere, as far as the
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roads cutting their even way through the
green of the level turf and the shadow of the
forest trees. Everywhere the'na ural beautj
of the landscape has been preserved. Ever
the paddocks are so well placed as to giv<
no unpleasant suggestion of their stock yarc
existence.
Many of the houses are aproached by circulardrives under long galleries of high fii

trees. And here on Mr. Harkness' place is
one of the largest training stables in th«
world. It is 400 feet long by 70 feet wide, anc
there is an arched central aisle running
through its full length. The stalls, neat anc

clean, open upon it from either side.
It was in this stable that many noted

horses have been born and sheltered, for
Walnut Hall Farm has the distinction oi
having accomplished in ten years what was
usually difficult to attain in twenty. In a

single season its horses won three classic
stakes, including both divisions of that most
important of American turf events the KentuckyFuturity.

in the Suburbs.
)f Providing the Market with
labs.
. good. The parents take turn about doing
the hatching, the length of time each one
covers the eggs being about six to sever

hours, and they are very prompt to qui!
when their time is up. The father is just as
devoted as the mother, and he stays by the
nest till the young ones are out of it, and he
sticks his head under them and pushes their
out if they are slow about starting from
home. The hen begins laying again as soor
as the first brood has left.
"Squabs don't eat anything except the foot

that they get from their parents. This is £
sort of predigested food, I guess, for the ol(
birds eat it first, and afterward bring it uj
out of their craws in a kind of a milky look'
ing saliva and feed it into the mouths of th(
little ones. That's what makes them sucl
dainty food for people with fine taste, I suppose.You get a squab ready for market b:
sticking a knife up through the roof of it:
mouth into its brain, and letting the blooc
all run out. Then you drop it in boilinj
water for a second and take all the down off
Leave the insides where they grew ant

carry the squab to the market. No, the in
sides don't do any harm staying in. Toi
can't sell a squab if they are not there
They'll keep two weeks on ice and no bac
taste from the entrails. Oh, I don't knov
why purchasers want the entrails to sta;
In, but they do, and as they pay for then
it's none of my business.
"Pigeons are easier to keep than othe

fowls, too. They will eat most anything i
you give them some hemp seed about twici
a week and nail a salt codfish up agains
the barn so that they can pick at it. The;
have to have more salt than other fowls
chickens especially. I had some salt bean
that my wife put up for the winter, and w>
had to throw some away. I concluded the;
would do for the chickens and fed them t
my collection. Next morning I had sevei
dead hens that were worth $20 before the;
ate those beans. It acted on them ver;
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3 Fereno the noble mare who did this, capturedthe stake as a two-year-old and the
| following year as a three-yeer-old, somc5thing which no horse had ever been able to

do before. Her sire was Moko, the intelligent,noble looking aristocrat, the youngest
sire to a Futurity winner. He was a son of
Baron Wilkes, and as a trotter has equalled
the speed of any of his brothers.

j Mabel, another Futurity winner, by Moko,
f has also contributed to the honors of Wal>nut Hall. Zenum, who was unbeaten during
I the season of 1902; Chestnut King and Dart,more are other notables.
s Mr Haggin's A'arble Fa.race

Perhaps of all the beautiful mansions
which these lovers of horses have erected

; is the home of Mr. J. B. Haggin. It is a
1 beautiful classic marble pile, in which' new

and later improvements are blended with
the old Southern idea, which calls for tower
ing pillars, running to the full height of the

5 building, supporting a spacious porch. There
> are four of these massive columns upholding
[ the roof of the porch, which is a continuajtion of the roof of the house itself. The two
I outside pillars are guarded by a marble lion

holding a shield.
This palatial residence has just been fin1ished and it is one of the wonders of the Blue
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1 funny.twisted their heads clean round under aw;
i' their necks and took all the stiffening out Jirs
' oi meir joints. <_»ne ui me nens Liiat man t gitv
1 get enough to kill her hasn't got over it hinr

yet, and every now and then she has a fit of kee
r blind staggers. kne
f "A pigeon is worse than a cat for getting pig
5 back home again. Every one of the eight afti
t that we started business with left as soon cou
f as we let them out of the coop, and we had pig

kept them for four months and they had a n
s raised families. The young ones stayed all five
e right. My boy has sold one pair of extra the
v fine ones about a dozen times. They are we<
o beauties, and every time some chap with anc
n money sees them he wants them. The boy tha
y sells them, but always tells the buyer that wa;
y he must keep them penned ot they'll get the
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ly, and if they do they're his again. The came
t time he sold them a Tarrytown man atioul
re him $5 for the pair, and the boy told tied <

1 they would come home if he did not coo t
p them penned up. The man said he "Tfc
!w what to do. The next morning tne them
eons were back. The man never came Then
3v them. Then he sold them around the eons,
ntry to other people that knew about a fin<
eons and they came back. The last time. $2.50
nan away over in Port Chester, twenty- home
miles away, bought them and carried Let
m home with him in a bag. For ten thTng
sks we never heard from the pigeons up in
I the boy had about made up his mind to cii
t they were gene for keeps. One day i York
s sitting on my front porch, and off up in the li
sky saw

1
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closer fast and then began to circle
and pretty soon came down and satinthe old spot with a kind of satisfied

hat was good to hear.
le Port Chester man never came after

Neither did any of the other buyers.
3's money in selling that kind of pigbutit works both ways. I bought
e pair in the isowery one day. Gave
for them. Beauties, too. Took them
and penned them up for four months,

them out, and, by crackey, the first
the rooster did was to scoot straight
the air about half a mile and begin

rcle, and then straight south for New
city he shot like an arrow. That was
ist of him, and I didn't go to the Bowlealerto look for him, because he had
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Grass country. It cost something like one <

million dollars.
Mr. Haggin is said to be the most extensive

breeder in the world, and he is a remarkableman in the matter of producing thor-
oughbreds. No other person in any country J
is breeding horses on the same scale. He 4
offers for sale, it is said, about one twelfth
of all the young horses which annually appearupon the turf. And he is not to be
blamed if he keeps the best for future reference.Arkell and Salvator, who made them- i
selves favorites this year, live in the pad-
dock just behind the house.
Unlike all the rest, August Belmont's

place is not adorned with a magnificent
palatial residence, because that lover of ,
horses does not live on his breeding farm.
But what he loses in residence he makes
up in splendor of horse buildings and interiorequipment. It requires revenues arisingfrom millions to defray the expenses ^
of his racing stable, because he manages fl
them on such broad lines. ^
Mr. Belmont's Kcde. I arm.

Their active method of raising thoroughbredswas primitive.that is to say, nature
and the blue grass had their way largely,
and the horses were sheltered at night in
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primitive stables which served well enough
a generation ago. When Mr. Belmont appearedon the scene he erected some buildings.There were buildings for stallions and
buildings for mares and buildings for young
stock, with all the modern improvements.
And the rest of the horsemen, catching the
merit of the idea, eagerly followed. On his
Kentucky farm lives the great stud Hast
ings, a horse which is considered one of the
leading stallions in America, a reputation
which he holds owing to the winnings this
year of two of children, Magistrate and Gunfire.
Besides his stud farm Mr. Belmont still "

maintains two training stables, one at Babylonand the other on the South Carolina
training track. Recently four yearlings
from his Kentucky farm were sent to Englandto be trained for their entry in the
Derby and Oaks of 1905. "With them he
hopes to renew the success of the famous
old Bridegroom.
As an adjunct to their racing stable in

England, Mr. James R. Keene and his son,
Mr. Foxhall Keene, maintain a large breedingstable in Kentucky, also near Lexington.
The place is called Castleman, and here is ^

tint rV»otne xioxne ui uaiu6ti i.v<.

horse, but the man. Castleman is a typical
Southern brick house, with a front porch
and the inevitable short columns. Shaded V
by tall trees growing from a well kept lawn,
it is a place of rest for the venerable
trainer.

Homes of the Gibsons
Elmside and Shadyside are the names of

the homes of Messrs. Howard and Richard
Gibson, who own adjacent farms near .Lex- J
ington. Both of these places are old rashionedmansions. One is a typical Southern j
porch, with a plain red brick house back of J
it; the other is a Gothic structure, most suggestiveof a Norman church. Only the best
of horses are in the stables.
At Elmside lives Mrs. Louisiana Maxfield

(n6e Gibson), whose room at a fashionable
New York hotel was robbed last year, when
she came North to see some of their favorites
run, «xiiu wau iiaa tixe icyumuuii ul ucnife

herself the most famous cross country rider
in Kentucky.
Like all the other native breeders of horses,

the Gibsons.father, sons and daughtersarealways in the saddle. And their greatest
pleasure is to ride over to Senator Van
Meter's place or to Colonel Pepper's to see
how the horses that make Kentucky famous
are getting along and to exchange gossip of
the turf.

* Before the Belmont Idea of separating stablesfor stallions, mares and young stock I
obtained Mr. Peter Duryea had built his
place, and consequently he made but one

long stable. It is an eighth of a mile long, 4
the largest barn in America devoted to har- ^
ness horses. It is famous as the home of
the great stallion Patch^n Wilkes. 1
After a visit to Lexington one can readily

understand that racing has taken a firm
hold on the millions of Americans as a

recreation and from the pure love of the
horse. With such a stable as is represented
by the combined farms in this most populoushome of the thoroughbred it is believablethat Americans will some day lead,
instead of follow, as they now do, the Englishand French gentlemen of wealth in the v

thoroughbred procession.

got him from some other place, and I guess ^
the bird went there. But the hen didn't
follow him. I don't know why. She kind
of hung around for weeks, like a lone widow,
and one day when I told my wif« that i
would get a mate for her, blamed if she
didn't rise right out of the yard, as her partnerdid, and after circling high in the air
for a minute or two she shot away in the
same direction he had gone. That was the
last of them, as far as I was concerned.
But those that are bred on the place are
not wanderers, and you can always be sure
that they will come home to roost, no matterwhere they may get to during the day. ^Pigeons are a good thing, and if I had money m

enough I'd go into pigeon raising as a busi- MU_
. J


